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Brut. I,fpare v$ not : S *y,wc read Lectures to you, 
Howyoungly hebeganto feme his Countrcy, 
How long continued, and whac ftock hearings of, 
The Noble Houfc €*\\?CMartia*s : from whence came 
That Ancm Martins ^Numaes Daughters Sonne: 
Who after great Hofliliiu here was King, 
Of the lame Houfc Tublius and Quint m were, 
That our beft Water 5 brought by Conduit* hither, 
And Nobly nam'd, fo twice being Ccnfor, 
Was his great Anceftor* 

Seisin. One thus defcended, 
That hath befide well in his perfon wrought. 
To be fet high in place,wc did commend 
To your remembrances : but you haue found, 
Skaling his prefent bearing with his paft, 
That hee's your fixed enemic ; and reuoke 
Your fuddauie approbation. 

Brut. Say you ne're had don't, 
(Harpe on that ftill) but by our putting on: 
And prefcntly,when you haue drawne your number, 
Repairc toth* Capitoll. 

AH. We will fo : almoft all repent in their election, 

Sxeunt Plebeians. 

"Brut. Let them goe on: 
This Mutinie were better put in hazard, 
Then ftay paftdoubt,for greater; 
If, as his nature is,hc fall in rage 
With their refufall, both obferue and anfwer 
The vantage of his anger. 

Scicin. Toth' Capitoll, come: 
We will be there before the ftreame o'th' People : 
And this (ball fceme,as partly 'tis^heir ownc, 
Which we haue goaded on-ward. Exeunt. 

Alius Genius. 


Cornets. Enter Coriolanns % Mtnenins^ all the Gentry, 

CaminivtiTttpu Latins ,and other Senators. 
C&rh. ThIIhs Auffidhu then had made new head. 
Latins. He had. my Lord,and that it was which caus'd 
Our fwifterCompofition. 

Corio. So then the Voices ftand but as at firft, 
Readie when time (hall prompt them,to make roade 
Vpon's againc* 

Com. They are wornc (LSrd Cbnfuil) fo, 
That we (hall hardly in our ages fee 
Their Banners waue againe, 
Corio. SzwyouAuffidius} 
Latins. On fafegard he came to me,and did curfe 
Againft the Volces,for they had fo vildly 
Yeelded theTowne : he is retyred to Antium, 
Corio. Spoke he of me ? 
LMifts. Hedid f my Lord. 
Corio* How ? what? 

Latins. How often he had met you Sword to Sword : 
That of all things vpon the Earth,he hated 
Your perfon moft : That he would pawne his fortunes 
To hopcleffc refiuution, fo he might 
Je call'd your Vanquifher. 
Corio. At Antiumliucshe? 
Latins. AtAntium* 

Corio. I wifli I had a caufe to feeke him there, 
To oppofe his hatred fully. Welcome home, 

inter Sckmuis and Brutus. 
Beholdjthefe are the Tribunes of the People, 
he Tongues o'tlf Common Mouth, Ido defpife tfaem : 


ace 


For they doe pranke them in AuthoritiT 
Againft all Noble fufferancc. 1 

Scicin. Paffe no further. 

Cor. Hah? what is that? 

Brut. It will be dangerous to coe on- M^r . 
Corio. What makes this change? * miur ^r. 
Mene. The matter? 

Com. Hath he not pafsM the Noble.and th* r 
Brm. Cominius } x\o. ucv -°HJnjoi 
Corio. Haue I had Children? Voyccs? 
J^.Tribuncs giue way,he (hall toth'MarU. » 
Brut. The People are incens'd againft him P 
Scicin. Stop,orall will fall in broyle. 
Corio. Are thefe your Heard ? 
Muft thefe haue Voyces,that can yeeld them no*f 

Andftraightd ! fclatmtheirtoungs?whatarcyourOffi 
You being their Mouthes,why rule you not their T l 
Haue you not fet them on ? iecth 
Mene. Be calme,bc calme. 

Com. Itisapurpos^dthing^ndgrowesbvpu 
To curbe the will of the Nobilitie : 7 "> 

Suften^and liue with fuch as cannot rule 
Noreuer will be ruled. 

Brut. Call'c not a Plot : 
The People cry you mockt them • and of late 
When Corne was giucn them ^/i, you repinM 
Scandal'd the Suppliants : for the People, call'd them 
Time-pleafers.flatterers, fo-s to Nobleneffc, 
Corio. Why this was knowne before, 
Brm. Not to them all. 
Corto. Haue* you informed them fithence ? 
*Brnt. How? I informe them ? 
Com. You are like to doe fuch bufineffe. 
'Brut. Not vnlike each way to better yours. 
Corio. Why then (hould I beConfull?byy 0 ndCloud, 
Let me deferue fo ill as you^aad make ms 
Your fellow Tribune. 

Scicin. You fhew too much of that, 
For which the People ftirre: if you will'paffe 
To where you are bound, you muft enquire your way 
Which you are out of,with a gentler fpirit, 
Or neuer be fo Nobl^as a Confull, 
Nor yoake with him for Tribune, 

Mens. Let's be calme. 
" Com. The People are abusM : fet on.this paltring 
Becomes not Rome ; nor ha's fcorioUnus 
Deferu'd this fo difhonor'd Rub, layd falfely 
Tth' plaine Way of his Merit. 

Corio. Tell me of Corne: this was my fpeech, 
And I will fpeak't againe. 
Mene. Not now, not now. 
Senat. Not in this heat,Sir,now* 
Corio* Now as I liue, I will. 
My Nobler friends, I craue their pardons ; 
For the mutable ranke-fented Meynie, 
Let them regard me,as I doe not flatter, 
And therein behold themfclucs : I fay againe, 
In foothing them, we nourifh 'gainft our Senate 
The Cockle of Rebellion Jnfolence,Sedition, 
Which we our felueb haue plowed far,fowU& fcatter'd, 
By mingling them vith vs,the honor'd Number, 
Who lack not Vertuc no>nor Pow r er, but thac 
Which they haue giuen to Beggers. 
Mene. Well, no more. 
Senat. No more words, we befecch you. 
Corio. How? no more* 
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-TTI^Coumry, I haue (bed my blood, 
A$ 17n- outward force: So (hall my Lungs 
N dt * till their decay,againft thofe Meazels 
SSi wcdifdaiue (hould Tetter vs,yct fought 
^ verv way to catch them. 

T bc r/ /Youfpeakea'th'pcop!e^s if you were a God, 
L # i(h; Not a man,of their Infirmity. 
/ in 'Tfwere well wc let the pebp Ie know'c 
Mene. What,what? His Choller> _ 
r^Chollcr? Were I as patient as the midnight flcep, 
T 0 uc,'twould be my mindc. 

Stem* 1* is a minde thac ^ 2l1 rcrnain a P oifon 
Whercitis: not poyfon any further. 

Corio* Shall remaine? 
Hearcy oU c!lis T ricon °f Minnows ? Marke yon 
ujs abfolu« Shall? 

Com. 'T was from the Cannon. 

C(sU Shall? O God ! but moft vnwifc Patricians:^vhy 
You praue, but wreAieffe Senators, haue you thus 
Giucn Hidra hecve to choofe an Ojffi^er, 
rh3t with his peremptory Shall, being but 
The borne- and noife oYn'Monfters, wants not fpirit 
To fay. hcc'l turne your Current in a ditch, 
And aiake your Channell his ? If he haue power, 
Tbca vale your Ignorance : Ifnone,awake 
Vourdangerous Lenity; Ifyou arc Learn'd, 
Benot as common Fooles ; if you are nor, 
Let them haue Cufhions by you* You are Plebeians, 
If they be Senator s : and they are no lefle, 
When both your voices blended, the great'ft taftc 
Moft pallates theirs. They choofethcir Magiftrate, 
Andfuchaone as he, who puts his Shall, 
Hispopular Shall, againft a grauer Bench 
Then euer frownM in Greece. By Ioue himfelfe, 
ItmakestheConfuls bafe;andmy Souls akes 
To know, when two Authorities are vp 5 
Neiiher Supreame ;How foone Confufion 
M3y enter 'twixtthegapofBoth,and take 
The one by th'other. 

Com. Well, on to'th'Market place. 

Corio. Who euer gavie that Counfell,to giue forth 
TheCornca'ch'Score-houfcgratiSjas 'twas vs'd 
Sometime in Greece. 

Mene. Wcll,weIl,no more of that. 

O.Thogh there the people had more abfolute pow^re 
I fay they norifht difobedience: fcd,the ruin of the State. 

Tlru. Why fhall the people giue 
One that fpeakes thus, their voyce ? 

Corio. IlegiuemyReafons, 
More worthier then their Voyces.They know the Corne 
Was not our recompence.refting well alfur'd 
They ne'redid feruicefor'c ; being preft to'th'Warre, 
Euen when the Nauell of the State was touch'd-, 
They would not thred the Gates: This kinde ofSeruice 
Did not deferue Corne gratis. Being i'th'Wat re, 
There Mutinies and Reuolts, wherein they fhew'd 
Moft Valour fpoke not for them. Th'Accufation 
Which they haue often made againft the Senate, 
Ail caufe viiborne, could neuer be the Natiue 
Ofour fo frankeDonation. Well, what then ? 
Howfliallth!sBofome-multiplicd,digeft 
The Senates Courtcfie ? Let deeds expreffe 
What's like to be their words, We did rcqueft it, 
We are the greater pole, and in true fearc 
They gaue vs our demands* Thus we debafe 
The Nature of our Seats, and make the Rabble 


Call our Cares, Feares ; which wiJImcirac 
Breake ope the Lockes Vch'Scnace, and bring it\ 
The Crowes to pecke the Eagles. 

Mene. Come enough. 

'Bru. Enough^withouermeafure. 

Corio. No, take more. 
What may be fwornc by, both Diuine and Humane,! j 
Seale what I end withal!. This double worCbip, 
Whereon part do's difdaiue with "caufe, the other 
Infult without all reafon : where Gentry ,Title,wifedom 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of generall Ignorance, it muft omit 
Reall Ncceffitics, and giue way the while 
To vnftable Slightneflc. Purpofe fo barr*d, it followes, 
Nothing is^done to purpofe. Therefore befeech yon, 
You that will be lefie fearefull, then difcreet, 
That loue the Fundamcotallparc of State 
More then you doubt the change on'c : That preferre 
A Noble life, before a Long,and Wifih, 
To iumpe a Body with a dangerous Phyficke, 
That's fure of death without it : at once pluckeodc 
The Multitudinous Tongue, let them not ii eke 
The fwect which is their poyfon. Your diOionor 
Mangles true iudgemenr > and bereaues the Scate 
Of that Integrity which ftiould becom'c : 
Not hauing the power to do the good it would 
For th'ill which doth controurt. 

Bru. Has faid enough. 

Sicin. Ha's fpoken like a Traitor ; and fhall anfwer 
As Traitors do, 

Corio. Thou wretch, defpight ore-whelmc thee : 
What (hould the people do with thefe bald Tribunes ? 
On whom depending, their obedience failes 
To'th'greater Bench, in a Rebellion: 
When what's not meet, but what muft be^vras Law, 
Then were they chofen : in a better houre, 
Let what is meet, be faide it muft be meet, 
And throw their power i'ch'duft, 

Brut, Manifeft Treafon. 

Sicin. This a Confull ? No. 

Jbnter an 

Tru. The Ediies hoc : Let him be apprehended s 

Sicin. Go call the people, in whofe name iny Selfe 
Attach thee as a Traitorous Innouator : 
A Foe to'thpublike Wcale. Obey 1 charge thee^ 
And follow to thine anfwer. 

Corio. Hence old Goat. 

AIL Wecl Surety him. 

Com. Ag'd fir, hands off. 

Corio * Hence rotten thing,or I fhall fbakc thy bones 
Out of thy Garments. 

Sicin, Hclpeye Citizens. 

Enter a rabble of Plebeians with the zs£diles\ 

Mene. On both fides more refpe&. 

Sicin. Hecre'shee, that would take from you all your 
power. 

BrU\ Seize him q^£diles.\ 

AIL Downe with him, downe with hina* 

2 Sen. Weapons^veaponSjWeapons : 
They ail buftle about Coriolami-s* 
Tribunes, PatricianSjCitizens ; what ho i 
SiciniuS) BrutM} CoriolanHs,C\uzcns. 

All. Pcace,pcace,peace,ftay,&old,peace. 

Mene. WhSt is about to be? I am out of Breath^ 
Confuftons necre,I cannot fpeake. You,Tribunes 
To'th'pcopie : CorfclanHs,pMcnct : Speak good Sicinius. 

Bb 2 Stein. { 
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